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BLACK SCREEN 

Over the BLACK SCREEN we hear the sound of a flatlined EKG. 
As the noise of the EKG flatlining continues, we hear a 
sound resembling harmonic hymns of angels and then a 
heartbeat that progressively gets faster and faster. All 
sounds suddenly stop. 

BEDFORD STEVENS (VO) 
It was all for the money, lord. I'd 
ask myself where it all went wrong, 
but ain't no use in asking 
pointless questions. The quest for 
the finer things, ain't no use 
anymore. Was never really any use. 
Dead tired, my mind playing tricks 
on me. I spent all my years on this 
Earth trying to search for the 
right path and justifying it to 
myself, but I found the allure 
first. The power. If it wasn't now, 
it'd be another day. Streets was 
the root cause of everything 
orchestrated in the symphony of 
this life of mine. When you're 
living on borrowed time, ain't no 
delaying the repayment. All that I 
am. All that I was. It's all 
history . I wonder if my fam will 
even remember me. A man to a 
memory. 

Over the BLACK SCREEN we hear loud hip-hop music playing 
with numerous different people yelling various gambling 
terms, obscenities, and general trash talk amongst 
themselves . 

CUT TO: 



INT. BASEMENT OF NIGHTCLUB 

Redford and GREG enter the basement of a westside Chicago 
nightclub . The place is dimly lit and packed with people, 
most of whom are gang-affiliated. Both men are wearing 
three-piece Gucci suits (Redford in grey, Greg in black. The 
smoke— filled room is fairly large and we TRACK behind the 
two men as they make their way to the other side and greet a 
MAN DRESSED IN BLACK. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Aye, what's up. We're trying to 
find Fredo. 



(CONTINUED) 



CONTINUED: 
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MAN DRESSED IN BLACK 
Aw shit, long time no see bruh. I 
think I saw Fredo tryin' to pull 
over there at one of the poker 
tables by the bar. 

BEDFORD STEVENS 
Fasho. I heard Cam caught some 
charges or something? 

MAN DRESSED IN BLACK 
Never went in, bruh. You remember 
Devon? Flake ass dude who would 
pocket the cash when he'd post over 
at the courtyard? Cam had the 
genius idea of clapping dude on 
some The Wire type shit. Lucky for 
his ass, Ahiair showed up in court 
and shook the witness stand a 
little bit. He got off but I'll bet 
there' 11 be repercussions. 

GREG 

What a damn fool. He's lucky he's 
family or else roll call would be 
the only thing he'd have to worry 
about for a good while. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Can't be treading that line, can't 
cut it that close. You still doing 
business over here for Ahmir? 

MAN DRESSED IN BLACK 
Nah, man. I'm getting a little too 
old for all that now, you feel me? 
I've had my fun, I've made my 
share. I gotta settle down for a 
little and find me a latina to make 
me dinner clean the crib, all that . 
You feel me? 

They all laugh. 

MAN DRESSED IN BLACK 
Greg I see you tryin' to look all 
fly. 'Bout time you roll up not 
lookin' like a bum. 

GREG 

I'm screaming dressed to kill, my 
dude. Call my bluff. 

MAN DRESSED IN BLACK laughs at Greg. 



(CONTINUED) 
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MAN DRESSED IN BLACK 
Head ass. But yo, a potential 
situation just walked in. Dude 
always comes in trying to start any 
little thing with anyone. I'll try 
to holla at y'all later. Like I 
said, Fredo should be goo fin' off 
over there somewhere with his goofy 
ass. 

We TRACK alongside as Redford and Greg walk over to the 
poker table where FREDO is playing along with four other 
people, two guys and two girls. 

FREDO 

Red! God damn! Long time no see, 
cuz! Sit down, sit down! Oh, What 
up Greg? 

Fredo makes the two girls slide down so that there are two 
open seats next to each other. 

FREDO 

The fuck brings you back down to 
the 100' s? Not that we ain't miss 
you but shit . 

Fredo calls for some drinks for Redford and himself . He 
forgets about Greg and then brings the girl back to order 
Greg something. 

FREDO 

Yo, listen to this, though. I got a 
boy over in the Ave who snaps, 
right? Dude just got an email from 
Chop and I guess they're gonna work 
together or something . Or maybe 
he's gonna buy a beat. I don't 
remember, but point is he's gonna 
be eatin' soon. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Good for him. 

FREDO 

Gotta make it out somehow, right? 
You know what I mean, right? 

Fredo stares at both Redford for a response. Both he and 
Greg don't look amused and have extremely serious faces. 



(CONTINUED) 
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GREG 

Young Chop fell off, bruh. 
Fredo ignores Greg. 

FREDO 

You should see how much work he's 
been puttin' in lately though. I 
swear, he's gonna 

Redford cuts him off. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
That's dope, bruh. Real dope. 
Supreme. Listen up tho. Me and Greg 
got shit to do, ventures to pursue. 
So lemme get the elephant out of 
the room. Now I don't know how much 
school you got under your belt or 
anything but first rule of internal 
control when you dealin' with money 
is the segregation of duties, you 
feel me? You got your cash 
handlers, you got your weight 
carriers, all that. You following? 

Fredo nods in agreement with a cautious but very serious 
face. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
You know what an account receivable 
is, Fredo? 

FREDO 

Nah. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
It's when you go into debt with 
someone you don't really wanna get 
yourself in debt with but you know 
damn well there's a due date. Ahmir 
doesn't like account receivables. 
But for some reason I can't even 
pull out my ass, he trusted to 
front you. So he sent me over here 
to deal with that. Where is it, 
huh? Where's Ahmir' s money? 

FREDO 

Look bruh, I was gonna 
Redford cuts him off. 
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REDFORD STEVENS 
Gonna what? Come up with more 
excuses? Where's Ahmir's money? 
Does it look like I wanna hear some 
bullshit story? Does it look like I 
hang around in a basement of some 
piece of shit nightclub on my 
Wednesday nights? 

FREDO 

On everything, I' 11 get your money 
by tomorrow. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
That ain't an option I gave, Fredo. 
You 

In the middle of Redford speaking, a fight breaks out at the 
other end of the bar. We see The Man Dressed in Black is 
being attacked by three other men, and others are rushing in 
to either help or join in. When Redford and Gregg see, they 
instantly stand up and get ready to go help. After a few 
seconds of scuffling, two gun shots are heard and about 70% 
of the people in the club duck down while the other 30% take 
out fire arms of their own. The ones with guns out are 
shouting at each other. Redford and Greg duck down but both 
of them also pulled out guns of their own. They look for 
Fredo but they cannot find him. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Yo Greg! I lost Fredo! 

GREG 

Shit ! 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Go over to the entrance, he might 
have tried to lowkey dip out! 

Redford and Greg run over to and out of the entrance to the 
basement and up to the actual nightclub. Nobody in the club 
seemed to hear the gunshot and the night is going on as if 
nothing happened. Redford and Greg are looking around for 
Fredo but they cannot find him. As Redford is looking around 
while walking at a fast pace to avoid running and causing a 
scene, various people greet him but he ignores them and just 
continues on with his search. 

GREG 

He's gone, bruh. He's gone. I got 
you on a round if you tell Ahmir. 

Greg smirks but only half- joking. 



(CONTINUED) 
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REDFORD STEVENS 
Shit... fine. There ain't anywhere 
he can go that we won't find him. 
Never even got to hear his story 
this time. 

They both chuckle to themselves while simultaneously shaking 
their head. They walk over to the bar and sit down. Greg 
orders a round of drinks for both of them. 

FADE TO: 



EXT. CHICAGO CITYSCAPE 

The camera' s perspective is like that of a passenger on the 
window-side of the CTA Green Line. Playing in the background 
is the instrumental to "Tip the Scale" by The Roots. We see 
the various city scapes that one would see while riding that 
specific train route. 

CUT TO: 



EXT. OUTSIDE REDFORD' S APARTMENT 

The camera is fixed on Redford' s three-flat apartment. We 
see him walk out . 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Ma! I'm goin' over to Gregg's to 
watch the Bulls game! I'll be back 
later! 

He locks the door to the entrance of the apartment and 
starts walking down the street. As he approaches a 
crosswalk, he looks over to the Jewel Osco on the other side 
of the street . A robbery goes down right before his eyes and 
in basically broad daylight. Redford keeps crossing the 
street without looking back over there and without making 
eye contact with anybody who walks past him or who is 
sitting on the house stoops to his left. The camera then 
cuts to behind his head so we can see his perspective. He 
starts to think to himself. 

REDFORD STEVENS (VO) 
Rob Peter to pay Paul. You gotta 
have that mentality out here, I 
guess. Shit is crazy but it's the 
truth. Don't ever want to see the 
day I come to that. Gotta keep 
my eyes ahead of me. . .1 gotta. I 
can't get caught up in all this. 

(MORE) 

(CONTINUED) 
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REDFORD STEVENS (VO) (cont'd) 
The homeless, the throwaways, the 
stoners. That ain't for me, or at 
least I hope. There ain't no order 
out here, ain't no fair rule. 

Redford walks down the block, crosses another crosswalk, and 
stops at a house at the end of the block. He pulls out his 
cell phone and makes a call. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Yo! Come open the door! 

He hangs up and waits a little bit for Greg to come down to 
open the door. Greg comes down and gets Redford, they 
exchange hand shakes and go into Greg's house. 

CUT TO: 



INT. GREG'S HOUSE 

Redford and Greg go into Greg's room and sit down to watch 
the basketball game. The Eastern Conference Finals between 
the Chicago Bulls and the Miami Heat is playing on Greg's 
TV. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Shit, dude. I missed a lot of the 
game. They're already pretty much 
done with first half! 

GREG 

Ya but Noah's killin' it, though. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
James and Wade been crying the 
whole game? 

GREG 

Shit, you already know bruh. Every 
damn time. Gets so annoying. James 
was goin' off at the beginning of 
the second though. Bulls gotta stop 
turning the ball over and start 
running some plays instead of 
waiting around for Derrick to do 
something. He ain't the answer all 
the time. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Always hating on Rose! 



(CONTINUED) 
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GREG 

Man, shut up! You know dude is 
overrated! 



BEDFORD STEVENS 
You fool. Never know what you're 
talking about. 



The first half of the game ends and Redford and Greg are 
sitting there as the half time show is about to start. Greg 
starts to shake his leg and Redford notices. 



REDFORD STEVENS 
You good bruh? 

GREG 

Ya, man. Ya. I got something to 
show you. 



Greg goes into his closet and pulls out a pillow case. He 
puts his hand into the pillow case and takes out a bag 
filled with an abnormally large amount of marijuana . Redford 
gets up out of his seat. 



REDFORD STEVENS 
Yo, the fuck is that?! Where' d you 
get all that? And why do you have 
it?! 



GREG 

You know Ahmir the drug dealer? I 
started working for him. He 
promised me I'd have about 300 to 
myself after I get through this. 
It's easy money dude. And it's just 
green, shit is petty compared to 
the other grimey shit dude is 
involved in. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Are you serious right now? 

GREG 

It's not bad at all. Ain't no way 
Ima get caught . I know and you know 
Ahmir is good for the money, you've 
seen what he drives. Who he always 
with. Ain't really no risk when 
there's about a hundred other dudes 
out there doing the same exact 
thing, right? That's how I look at 
it. 



(CONTINUED) 
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REDFORD STEVENS 
That's not the point. 

GREG 

Do it with me. You'll make so much 
money you won't have to worry about 
anything anymore. At all. No more 
school. A nice ass whip. No worries 
about bills. Nothing. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
I'd rather make my money honestly . 
Like a man. I'm not trying to be 
one of the lowlifes you see bumming 
around on Madison. I'm not trying 
to be one of the factors of this 
shittiness . I hate this, man. I 
hate this whole situation. Why 
would I wanna contribute? 

GREG 

How 'bout this. You do it with me 
for a month or so, and you see how 
much money comes in and how easy it 
is. It'll change your mind, I swear 
to you. You're always talkin' about 
how you wanna go to school, right? 
After we graduate what are you 
gonna do? You ain't got money. How 
you gonna pay for it? You tell me 
that, bruh. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
How much did you say Ahmir told you 
that you would make? 

GREG 

He said 300 after I get through 
this bag right here. 300 to just 
stand around and meet people, make 
some calls and take their money. 
It's easy money my dude. Trust me. 
300. That's your application fee, 
bruh. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
I don't know, man. I don't know. 

Redford stares at the bag of marijuana and then stares at 
Greg. He does not blink the whole time. He picks up the bag 
and examines it . 



(CONTINUED) 
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REDFORD STEVENS 
I can back out whenever, right ? If 
I just wanna do a month or a week 
or two, I can do that? 

GREG 

Ya, bruh. I'll tell him. I got you. 

REDFORD STEVENS 
Fuck. . .alright. Tell him and lemme 
know. Lemme know what he says. 
Fuck, I can't believe I'm about to 
agree to this. 



